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By JANE BURR

Author of
"The P ssiontite Spectator.

A story of the life of artists, sculptors,
actors and writers Id our own Greenwich
Village.
FI.OYD DEI.I.. author of "Mom-Calf."

s«v«: "What makes' Jane Burr's novel,
THE GI.OHIOI S HOPE, so fascinating,
is that tile author simply tells what she
sees happening in the world about her,
and because she has really seen It for
herself we get new t lslou of that world
through her eyes." $2.00
THOMAS SELTZER, NEW YORK

Wis I'nnhiml Iron
f <i I rench dancer.

1EER OF
NOBLE
3KINSON KEYES

a Senator'
c Enchanted Canyon," in an enthusirs:"An altogether charming heroine,
n and women and children of Hammmor,the pathos, the austerity and
have been pictured thus only by one
talent fine enough to put them on

51.75

rOKES COMPANY New York

P GIBBS I;
ther areat book

lust Be Told :
or Book" g
nspired by the same passionate 9
he author's Now It Can Be To d
aout the turbulent years since the
en with the hopeful conviction ^
need to bring order out of the
et our facts straight. A book that ®

icans particularly the part thev 9
the world is to be saved. j

lust Be Told ;
Told leaves off and comes down jg
ations for the Washington Con- y
srature but news. It is a fearless
ptoms, as vital to you now as ®

I
lust Be Told ;
who is following the progress of fli
ccording to one critic: "Its asser- g
he discussions taking place there, _

ons the nations must reach if they
jokstores, $2.60.

Est. 1817, New York, N. Y.
s n una1: « a a a .a

I WELLS I
tters addressed by

HUR JONES
G. WELLS
:tivism, internationalbutionof wealth
other points of difference.

« »'-*. ~r iftiA inn
Autumn anu winter 01 iiarwu<

If at any book nhop or from
Fifth Averue, New York

1AY : : THE
ING HORSEi
novel since the war

lis the tale with the .same

liolesoine spontaneity, enminor,that he gave to the
>ks as 'The First Hundred
his platt'orin appearances
\ Not the Ifast service Ian
terature is to prove that a

interest when it. is void of
[>age is wholesome.not a

'hilad<Jphia Ledger.

FUN COMPANY BCw"""rl.'

THE NEW YORK I

She Didn't Swear
Bythe Lord Harry

JULIA TAKSS HER CHANCE. By
Concordia Merrel. Thomas Seltzer.
YOU will Just have to bear with

us, for we are determined to

praise this book from the beginningto the end of th:s review, and
n

our thoughts, aside from those ex- v

pressed here, are just as favorable to c
author and book.
We were told to take "Julia" horfie q

and read it at once. We never think u'

i >
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Concordia Merrel.
of disobeying solemn Instructions like
that, but if the words had been added, 1
"and close shop by midnight," we sure- a

ly should have thrown all caution to o

the winds and done just what we did e

do.read until * o'clock and then sit b
down and scrawl our delight before P
sleep overtook us. li

"Julia Takes Her Chance" is a book b
you will read because Julia makes c

you. We have had almost enough a

English settings lately, but this story, p
though it is in and around London, is
so full of living people and their joys a
and sorrows, successes and failures. 1
that we were swallowed up in the c
sense of humanity and cared little c
where the people happened to live.
Julia, Lord Henry Penryth, Julia's
chum Norah Malone, Ntckolas Penti- f
cott, the twins Madeline and Clairette
Longman, known as "Bun" and "Butter"individually and "Buttered Buns" j
collectively, Velman Barclay and lastly.Jane Graham.
You see, Julia wants to be an ac-

tress, and she has it in her, otherwise
Pelman Barclay, when he saw her at ^
the performance of the Little Upping- a
ton Amateur Dramatic Society, would y,
not have chosen her for a clever little a
part in his new play, then rehearsing. p
all because she cried with her throat t
and chin and eyes, whereas most girls
just wrinkle up their foreheads. f
Ard Julia, much surprised and frank-

ly admitting her timidity, "takes her
^

chance."
But there are other chances in the ''

oook.ine cnance 10 ue ijtiay

Henry Pcnryth.the "chance" to be
Jane Graham.the "chance" to be "

back with Pelman Barclay and.yes. n

there's another "chance." but you are '

going to read the book and enjoy it v

just as much as we did.and even "

more, because you see, your job isn't 1

reading books. r

The tale is not an attempt at mys-
s

tery. It Is outspoken. Though it c

keeps some of its characters in sus- n

pense it doesn't try to fool the reader, h

but lets him in on all the funny little r

incidents and all the mysterious little 1

happenings. It is one of the most '

modest stories written in the first 11

person that we have ever read. We
feel that there is more than Just I. u

Julia.I.. We become as intimate
with Julia's friends as she is and
there is a great deal of satisfaction "
in that. h

In Lord Harry and Nicholas we a

have two real men with a very human
mixture of faults and good traits. h

In Julia we have a girl who tries
to be fair to herself and every one else
.who isn't afraid of work, and who "

isn't afraid to take "her chance." It
And the artistic "Buttered Buns". w

you will have many a laugh over them, el
No! they aren't infants, but grown v

young women "all dressed up in bends
and embroidery scarfs and short hair 1,1

mill IUI1K IICVIXOi #111*1 man aiui.nm^n

and sandals." a

Opt the hook to-morrow and in the A
evenhig settle down after dinner. lr
early, because you will want to finish ej

before you wind the clock and set the h<
alarm and crawl into bed.and spend hi
a happy evening with Julia Then
turn out the light and read Julia all ^
over again in your dreams.

Took the Curse Off
THE AVENGER. By Samuel Gordon.
The Miicatilay Company.
WE want to compliment Mr.

Gordon on choosing Africa
Instead of India as the set-

ting In which Derek Skene gives the
angry blow which puts the curse of
Cain in his heart iyid brings about the
whole story. It seems that every book
we have regd.almost every one. to be
a little more accurate.has in It somethingof the mysticism of India or the
hatred of an Indian.
Of course tu a book W»te always

gives a fellow a chance to work out
his salvation, and so Derek gets hla.
As Rir Clement, Derek throws his energiesInto his redemption. He surely
goes through enough to redeem any
man's soul.
Dove comes to him early in the book,

but he can only look upon It as the
avenger of his hidden sin, and so be
puts poor, dear little Hazel to many
an unhappy hour.
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JRIARY BUSH. By Floyd Dell. Alfred 0
A. Knopf. | £
YEARS have not done their full

duty by Felix Fay, Floyd Dell's s

wistful hero, who comes to

nanhood and mutrlmony in Mr. Dell's ,
lew book. Not the acquisition of a ,

rife, nor the horrors of house hunting .
an mature Felix; he continues, hope- j,
essly and inevitably, a moon-calf,

i'rue,he is older and wiser; his sensi- ;
lilities have been dulled sufficiently to j
nable him to ask the managing editor
or a raise; he is not above trying to

(vrite a play "for the popular taste."
iut age and wisdom avail him little in
oping with the problems of a tern-
icramental wife; his troubles in this-!
cgara arc legion.nor does ne. neip
natters any by seeking surcease of
orrow with other ladies. And the
eader is conscious of genuine relief
. lien a reunion, which appears to be
ii rmanent, is contrived as the book's
onjclusion. j ,Measured against "Moon-Calf," of
fhich it is the sequel, "The Briary
Jush" fails to satisfy. Beauty is in it,
f course, and intensity, and whimsi-
ality, but none of these in such quanityand so restrainedly as delighted us
n its predecessor. Kay's Chicago encountersare, for the most part, only
nildly interesting; easily the best of
hem is Mr. Dell's description of the t
lero's misery at a famous poet's after-
loon tea. And most satisfactory of all t
s the story of the hero's love tangles, (lose Ann, who for some inexplicable
eason marries him. is authentically |dctiired: there ts understanding,
vhimsy and tenderness in this por-
rait.

, j,Tenderness, indeed, is at once Mr. ,
Dell's stronghold and his pitfall. Why
ire his people so ingratiating toward
ine another? The reader, after sevralchapters of their polite repartee, 4
las the sensation of being at a tea ,
larty of bobbing manikins. They touch ,
lands, they smile, they kiss.but no- c
iody says "I love you" in a tone of T
onviction. The amours are Victorian, t
,s are the dialogues, and.for the most t
tart.the discussions. r
Mr. Dell is an old school novelist, l
mong the very first in the country. ;
'hrough his work runs a rarely deli- t
ate thread of witchery, soft, rose r
olored, gentle. It is this that puts i

The Author Drt
IXDIVIUS HEDULIO. By Edward E
Lucas White. E. P. Dutton & Co. j
a MORE amazing thing than the i

ZA story itself, although the au- F

^ thor considers that very
*

mazing, are the afterwords which
e puts In the book when he has! tIready written "finis." These ex-
lanatlons are supposed to retrace all' jhe steps and account for all the mo-; jives used in this tale of Rome in ahe reign of Commodus. They explain f
he book about as well as Edgar Poe s ynalysis of the workmanship of a v
oem did "The Raven." yIt would not do to intimate that
Edward Lucas White was not sincere ^
i the explanation he. so unnecessarily
".akes about how he, came to write ahe book and from how many and cfhat d'fferent sources he drew his j
icidents. But while it may be safe r
0 say the author does protest too
ouch and confess too freely, "t is
afer to find in his very explanation
ontrary things that vitiate his state- ^
ncnt, however honestly in intention s
e made it. Thus he states positively
hut he went through all the advenuresrecounted in th's 700 page novel j
1 a dream ar.d as its hero. He was

n
a sleep Andivius Hedulio and in order

Q
o make a book he had only to take
p a pen and write down his dream.
So far so good. But he then admits *

liat only certain passages of his hero's
fe remained clear and distinct so that b
o was enabled to write them down n

e it were automatically. And when G

UIL-iUIl UlUITW men un «> «

ad to "create" the lost sections. n

This, too, is not all, for Mr. White
Jtplains fully tho sources of his plot a

nd says they all came from his rend- Sl

Uts of other authors. He drew at
ill.this is a paraphrase of his own
atement.on Victor Hugo. Mary
Filkins, Robert J.ouih Stevenson and
dozen more authors who would feel
mazed to be classed together even

i this indirect way. If none of the
ic'dents in the reminiscentes (?) of
ndivlus were original, if In hi* wakirtimes Mr. White could trace
tch of them to its creator, how co jM
e feel that in his subconscious rnlnd
e was Andlvlus passing through these

i 'ww
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ut the twentieth century mind; he
lives one too much gold leaf and too
ittle iron. He is a gold spectacled
;«-ntleman with white hair and a cane,
gentleman who sees the world as a

ovely play place; there is no brutality
n his world, nor bitterness, nor reriminatlon.The souls that Mr. Dell
nalyzes so competently and with such
rue insight are comfortable souls.
They are kindly, calm, refine ! souls.
rVere he less of an artist they would
e complacent.
Kxtracting dialogue is not perhaps

he fairest way in the world to provo
lie case. None other avails, however,
«o we lift the following from page 37G,
he occasion being a dinner party of
wo, Felix and a flame:
"I renounce you utterly," he said.

'Vou are a base pretender. Besides,
ou are too young to have thought of
>uch things. I believe you said you
vere 25."
"I lied, to impress you. I am 24*
low old are you?"
"I am 24, too," he said. "Remark-

ible coincidence'"
"Not at all I am really 27."
'Devil! How old are you?'
"Older than you, anyway."
"I don't believe you."
"I am an awful liar," she said, with

in air of telling him a secret.
"I shall distrust every word you say
enccforth.''
"Oood.then I shall always tell the

ruth, and you'll be no wiser. You
;an't hold me."
"Who wants to hold you? Not I!'

ie said.
"Oh. don't you?"
"What would I do with you? Wh:rv

ire you good for? No. I don't win
wu. Go home." he told her.
"Now I shan't."
"All right, stav then."
Mr. Dell is happiest in his narrative,

uid in the reasoning process through
vhich he puts his characters. Their
rental analyses are clear: and some
>f the passages of introspection.
lotably Rose Ann's interview with her
nirror- and her discussion of the nupialt>eil with the housekeeper.are
juick with power and beauty. The
>ook is important ana compelling.
nine mr us excellent motion, Its keen
inalysis and its vivid report of the
nidwestern mind. Tt mav not he disnlssed.JOHN' BL.ACK.

earned His Plot
ulventures? The two things seem!
noongrtious. In the first place the;
inconsoious mind is never so uncon-
icious but it knows very well what
lives rise to Its adventures; it may
brget or overlook the actual, but it
loes not make any mistake about
he literary.
Thus if you have been so profoundly

mpressed by the character of WlUr:d
vanhoe that you fight in the lists jnd faint as you arc about to crown
towena as the Queen of Beauty, if
ou are so profoundly impressed that
ou think in your dreams you are
Wilfrid, nevertheless you are eonclousall through your dream of Sir
Valter Scott. jAfter all only the adventures matter
nd we simple readers do not really
are where they eatre from. In read-
ng this long book the most faithful
eadcr of Hugo, Stevenson, Wilkins
«n't reminded of them in any incident,
ind only after he has read Mr. White's
xplanatlon or confession, if you will.
Pes he go back to pick UP the reemblance.
In truth, then, the confession wasn't
ecessary. for the parallel isn't mar-ted
i any case. Ideas belong to us all,
nd if we can make other people
ver as cleverly as this writer does
re are quite Justified in holding our'
si if* ut a wuui UUI ouurtuo.

These remarks are by the way. The
ook itself, written about a Romr.n
oble whose name isn't Latin but
'reek, does nof equal "El Sunremo."
lie Parastunyan story which made this
ovellst's name. Mr. White thinks the
ook Is his best; this reviewer doesn't
gree with him. but it would be a 4

olacc for a day in bed. a rainy day'
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MANSLAUGHTER. By Alice Duer
Miller. Dodd, Mend A Co.
WHEN men set out to win a

woman's love the vast majoritybuy flowers, books,
movie tickets, dinners, yachts and ice
cream sodas.
There is, however, a small but rather

select school of male wooers who say
that the way to capture the adoration
of a woman is to hit Vr a clip on the
chin. Not too hard a clip, un'erstan'
.Just a tan; not so as th lay 'er out

jm
mi mm

« pr ~1

JgKxUgft

L
Alice Duer Miller.

but wit' enough on it to let 'er know
who's boas. See?

In "Manslaughter" Alice Duer Millerseems to subscribe to the chin clip-
ping tenet.
Of course the district attorney,

young and ambitious, didn't actually
wallop the heroine on the point of the
Jaw, technically, we believe, termed
"the button." No, all he did to the
beautiful, rich, spoiled Lydia Thome
was to send her to prison for three
years for killing a traffic policeman
with her automobile.
Everybody who reads the newspaperswill at once recognize how unconventionalthe district attorney was.

In these shimmering days the forces
of law and order don't send beautiful
and rich and spoiled ladies to jail for
things like that. Instead they call out
the police glee club to sing "Lead,
Kindly Light" and then advise the
new traffic policeman to watch out
for the cars.
There is a great deal to recommend

about this book. As a piece of light
fiction it's immense. But more than
that, the gentlemen who dispense drivinglicenses to women should insist
that each applicant reatf "Manslaughter."
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whole VVf nnmi I'ififdlv tn'm^ with
that this is "the best book of shor
Edw J O'Brien that Ohitza and F
of the last two years and add that G
for American letters

MGEROUS"
ES

v ROSE MACAULAV
AUTHOK or "roTTtmnc

IE HAD FOR S2.00 EACH AT ANY BOOKS

NI fV LIVP RIGHT. N. v.. PUBLISHERS

» 11

r 1
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lias written a "big book" m

BRASS
C.ERTRUDF ATI1FRTON rates 1t

"of a very high order ... I
do not think there is a doubt <

the enormous success of 'lit
book."

ZONA GALE declares that
"His work is magnificent and n=.«
irns great power . , . 11 iiaini'*

its human beings.and they nr»
human with that directness
and honesty which more than
any one quality the American
novel has lacked."

r » PF 7 f UGH! writes
"It is even bigger and hotter
than 'Salt,' and like that masterpiecetakes a place at onoe
among the big books of America
Tt is a 'criticism of life' of amazingtruth, bravery and vividness."

AF TirUR T. VA*'CE, editor of The
Pictorial Review, writes: "I s:it
up until after one o'clock la«t
nLflrht to flnixh 'Rr.iss Man
man. do you know you have
written a great hip book. I ana
proud of you! It is fine work."*

FANNI* HURST writes:
"I think it rides Norris into the
rank of foremost American novelists,not on any of the artificiallystimulated ripples created
by art-for-God-sakers rocking
the boat, but on the booming *

wave of truth."
WALLACE IRWIN

"I consider 'Brass' the finest
thing I have read for a long
time, and if anything to equal it
is written by an American duringthe coming year it will be a
marvel indeed."

F. P. A. of fhe N. Y. Tribune:
"Not counting road maps, our
vacation's most engrossing readingwas that of Charles G. Norrls's'Brass,' a bravely honest
novel." »

BRASS
is a novel which men will stay
home from the theatre fo read
$2.00 at any bookshop or from

E. P. Dutton & Co., 68! 5tfi A»e., N Y
«

JUST PUBLISHED
A iXeu Novel by the author ot
"The Great Inpersonation"
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By
E. PHILLIPS
OPPENHEIM

In this new story of English politics Mr
Oppcnheim's dexterity in creating tangles
and then unraveling them brings surprise after
surprise to the reader.

2.00 At All Booksellers
LITTLE, BROWN & CO..

Publishers, Boston
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